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As it is performed at the 
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0 CY E R A 


K.. LEXANDER the Great, tempted 


* by the Accounts which ſeveral Priſo- 
ners had related of the immenſꝰ 


Wer Wealth in India, determined upon 
invading the Dominions of EY PoR ry who 
was then its Sovereign. ; 


Upon ALExANDER'S crofling the River Els 
pes, Pokus was made Captive, and entertain'd in 
the Macedonian Camp with great Hoſpitality; 


| where the Indian Monarch fell in Love with PA- 


RIS ATIs, who was betrothed to Lys1M ACHUS. 


The Son of PIII was ambitious of being 
thought the beſt Drinker, as well as the greateſt 
Fighter of his Time. Both Accompliſhments 


then (as now) were look'd upon to be Acts which 


equally conſtituted the Hero, | 
A 3 No 


> EF Ew 
— 41 4 OS — 
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1 Wonder as. ib. after the Defeat of 
5 the Indian King, his Conqueror, in Honour of - 
the Victory, . ſhould: order a Drinking-Match :- | 
And immediately after the Exerciſe of that En- 

e or Carouſal, 


The OPERA is breed to begin, 5 


As to the S of 8 Hiſtorians are 
divided: Some ſuppoſing him White, like the 
Chineſe ; others Copper- colour 'd, like Mangolans - 
Some declare him to have been only Tawny, like 
the Malays. But we have followed the authenti- 
cated Commentaries of MELEaGER and Gon- 
GIAs, two Generals, who were belonging to 
ALEXANDER : One commanded the Light-Horſe, 
the other the Left-Wing of the Mirmydonian In- 


fantry at the Time, and ** declare Pokus to 
have been a Black. 


The Editor is aware that ſome anachroniſmical 
Objections, relative to Chronology, may be raiſed 
againſt his keeping CLvrus alive until the Year 
of the World 2096, when the Battle with Poxus 
was fought : But it is according to the Account 
of BaGoas, who is ſuppoſed to be the moſt im- 
partial Writer in thoſe Times; and O_ the 
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Credit of PLUTARCH, JvsrimAxus, ARRIAN x 
and D1oposvs. - BAGoas was Preceptor to 
Roxana ; and it was from him we are told, that 
both the Zogdian Princeſs and THais attended 
ALEXANDER in all his Expeditions, 5 


As to the Deſcent of JorirER, we have not 
only Pantomimical, but alſo Claſſical Authority, 
to vindicate ſuch a Meaſure It being common 
in Old Rome, even to a Proverb, Nunc pro Ma- 
china: And Horace allows it, in his Mer Deus 


interſi it 4 &Cc. | | 0 
The Scene is laid in Bucephalon, a City Al Ex- 
ANDER built in Honour to his Horſe. 1 
Je Lines marbd thus „e are omitted. in the 
Repreſentation. 
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| DRAMATIS PERSON. 
| ALEXANDER the GREAT, Mr. SHUTER, 


POR US, Mr. BaRNSsHAw, 


 LYSIMACHUS, Mr. BAKER, 

= OjUPITER, Mr. Fox, 
MERCURY, M. Worwarr. 
THAIS, Mrs. PinTo, 
ROXANA, Mrs. Tromesox, 
PARISATIS, Mrs. MaTTocks, 
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ALEXANDER. 


544000009009 000-904 
ACT LIL SCHEME 1 


The Curtain drawn up 


: the Court of ALEXANDER 
diſcover d afſeep. Bottles, Glaſſes, Punch Bowls, 


& c. empty d upon the Tables. The Guards afleep up- 


en the Floor. The Court waking by Dans. All 
_ ariſe, * ALEXANDER. 


SEMI CHORUS. 


CLyTvus, 
RN LEXANDER! our Commandir / 
Þ A Ld Pray now riſe, Sir; 
ac Ope your Eyes, Sir. 


GRAND 


10 TheCounr f ALEXANDER. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


ALzXanDeR! 
Our Commander 
Our Commander 
- ALEXanDER! ALPXAnDER| 


ALEXANDER, 


Who calls on ALtzxanver ? Honeſt CtiTvs | 


What is the Foe march'd forth, and means to fight 
us ? 


CLyTVs. 


Dread Sir, you have no Foes; You're ſo magnani- 
mous , | | 
Your Mightineſs has made the World unanimous. 


ALEXANDER. 


That's true: I dream'd indeed of Chariots rattling ; 
Of Herſes, and of high-bred Heroes battling ; 
Of claſhing Weapons, and of Armour clinking ; 
But my Head's all abroad, with laſt Night's Drink 
_ 
My 


The Couxr ff ALEXANDER. 11 
My Lips are crack'd, my Palate rough and ruſty ; 
As I'm an Emp'ror, I am mighty thirſty, 

Before me dance, methinks, each warlike Trophy : - 
HeyHEvsT1ON, order us a Pot of Coffee. 
: [Exit HeEPHESTION; 


But where is Tyais? I am not me ip/e 
*Till I've a Song from that Sol-fa-ing Gipſey. 


A I X. 


Should Scandal dare to pelt her, 
_ Oh! Boa auen d ] helter elter; 

Ding dong, 
Right or Wrong, 

For a Lover his Fury ne er flifles : 

Pray what's Wrong or what's Right 

When a Man is to fight, 
He ⁊uon t trouble his Head with ſuch Trifles. 


Give me a Bumper. 


CLrr us. 0 


Now, my King, you ſay right ; 
Hob Nob, your Honour: Fuller! I ſee Day-light. 


AIR 


— dats. 


Y 


—— — 
mod. 
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A I R. 
| 


In ſpite of the Maxims of School Men, 
Whoſe cynical Sentences Fool Men ; 
Shall Pedants pretend, pray, to Rule Men ? 
Or tell us what aue ſhou'd be at? 
*Twwas as well if the Warld had nt'er known 'em : 
But a Bottle has always oerthrown em, 


a 


Fer 4 Bottle is Life's Summum Bonum; 


We all can be Scholars at that. 
as > 


Over Books who all Night wwou'd be Blinking, 
That all Night cou'd Bumpers be drinking ? 
That Study well ſuits with my Thinking : 

No Claſſic, but Bacchus, for me. 


The Heart and the Heads beft Affiſtance, 


The Power which conquers Refiftance, 
Makes Pain, Care and Fear, keep their Diſtance ; 
My Bucks, Ecce Signum, *tis He. 


III. Phz- 


[Shows a Bottle. 


To whom ev'n India's ſun-burn'd Sultan truckles, 


The Covnr f ALEXANDER 13 
= | 


Philo/ophers Prate melancholly, 

P retending that Life fs but' F. olly 3 

Becauſt they can't keep it up, jolly. 
But, over poor Pump- Water, pine. 

I laugh at their Moods and their Tenſes, 

T heir Major, and Minor Defences ; 


They ſhan't talk me out of my Senſes, 


Nor make me for Logic leave Wine. 


Enter Thais. 


ALEXANDER. 
Come, Trans, fing. 


Cirrus. 
| So now we ſhall be bother'd, 
And Common Senfe in Symponini's fmother'd _ 
Imperial Emperor, whoſe Sword and Dagger 
Made, like a drunken Man, Dax1vs ſtagger; 


Thy Magnanimity raps Nadobs Knuckles: 
O'er Terra Cognita you rule the Roaſt, 
Vet, ah! 


Before Miſs Tais nage, your 1 TVs ow 2 
Toaſt. 


B f ALEXANDER, 


- — — -- — . . - _ 
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Where ſtands the Glaſs ? 
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ALEXANDER, 


CLyTvus, well faid ; and thus ſays Ax Is ToT LR, J 
© Wine without Toaſting's bad; Life bad without 


66 Bottle.“ 


Tu Als. 


Thou Monarch of my Soul, 
Quit, for my ſake, the Brain-beguiling Bowl : 


Leave the Gout-giving Juice: retire with me, . 
In my Chin:/e Pavilion drink ſome Tea. 1 
CLrTvs. 


 Baccuvs forbid ! Shall he, who conquers Nations, 


Fribbliſh ſubmit to ſuch ſlip-ſlop Potations ? 
In ſpite of Water-bibbers, you and I know, 
We muſt be true to Wine; EA Veritas in Vino. 


ALEXANDER. 


Sing, fing, my Thais; Echo waits thy Words 
To ſymphonize, encore Fifths, Eights and Thirds; 


With 


EEE TED 


The Court f ALEXANDER. 1 
With that ſame ſhapeleſs Mimic of each Tongue, 


Attention tip-toe ſtands to hear thy Song. 
So ſing, dear Th ais.- 


5 


Tir A168. 


f | | | What, Sir, ſhall I ſing? 


ALEXANDER: 


N Juſt what yau pleaſe; but let it be the Thing. 

3 Onruzus was Muſick-Maſter to the Woods, 

. Gave Groves a Gamut, put in Tune the Floods ; 
He made tall Trees a Minuet-Step advance in, 


Tavght Hedges Hornpipes, Shrubberies Country- 
Dancing ; 


For-every Reptile he had Songs and Jigs, 
And Symphonies compos'd for Guinea Pigs. 


A 3} 


5 For Weazels and Rats, 
He had both Sharps and Flats, 


For Dogs barking Largo and Aﬀetto ; 
From the grinding of Knives, 
And the ſcolding of Wiwes, 

He compos d a Diſmallo Duetto. 


B 2 He 
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He mad of Ruge n 
And the hawing of Roots, 


And Cats caterwawling Arpegios : 
Found in D, that Cocks crow, 
Bulls found G, below, 


And * Pig. Jqueat out Ads gios. 


Now, Tu Als, fing; and Silence, my Compeers; 


Vour Lips take Priſoners, and let looſe your Ears; 
Mute waits each Muſe, in her celeſtial Arbour, 


Till ſhe bas ung te Chords ; rbas's be Barber. - 


Thats. 


I've fo immenſe a Cold, Sir, without joaking; 
So monſt'rous hoarſe, my Singing will be ſhock ing. 


1 n. 


Poets, in pretty fing-/ong Strains, | 
With Fancy's Pinions ſedge their Brains ; 
From Height to Height romantic rife, 
O'er-top the Chonds, and thread on Shies : 
Could I bud mont t he Mae r Wine, 
Ob! how I'd fear ? Oh { how J'd Hg 


Ly$S1MACHWS 


„% ],y$1MACHBUS. 


« Sire, CLYTVUS is aſleep. 


« ALEXANDER. 


| Ks So, ho ! Squire Daower! N 
10 Take that, Sir Soux us; that, I think, will 
% rouſe ye. : 


 [TBrows a Glaſs of Wine at him 
* LySiMACHOS, 
« Fall in his Face, great King. the Bumper 


10 ſplaſh'd. 


« CLT TVs. 


% How foon, you ſee, a modeſt Man is aſd : 1 
« I cou'd have kept awake, Sire, all Night long, 
Had you a Bottle order'd with the Song, 


B 3 « SONG 


— — 


"TP * 

© 6. > ” 

_ * 
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. CE in Gounn of ALEXANDER 


- 3 


©. ; | 1 


* Commander, you * I'm no /ol-fa-ing Fella, 
Nor care Ja Crotebet. for Concumb ArolLo; 
« His Poets, poor Devils ! are ſoup-maigre Pages, 


% Who feed an his Phyſic,. inſtead of Board- Mages. 


«> No Grapes on the. Mount of: Parnaſſus can grow, . 
« Nor Caſtaly's Caſcade with Burgundy flow : 

* What's Pegaſus good or? Tes, he ſhall be mine, 
«PHI male bim * Hackney, to fly Te 115 Wine. 5 


2 


* .. . i Ae 
— 


III. 


1133 Ter DarRNE a Tune Pnoznvs fe up to ring, 
Her; : 

« But ſhe d not ſubmit to an » Opera- hinge-: ; 

% Draw, draw: your Bows up and down, Taveedle and 

g Taveedling ; 

« J draw a long Cork, and a Fig for your. Fiddling.” 
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ALEX ANDER; 


March all: Our Royal Word.is-Promenade, .. 

And: we will wend our Way: in Grand Parade: 
Soon as I make the Signal for Egreſſion 

Trumpet us off aloud in full Proceſlion:;- of 
Make the. Air ſhake, the rafter'd Roof rebellow : 


vo wheel off; two by two.;. and then we. two will 
follow. 


4 PROCESS ION Here. 


Inftead of War Trophies, Diinking Trophies. After all 
are gone except ALEXANDER, who has led Thais 
to the OI: Enter ROXANA, and ſeizes 
ALExanDer's Roze, Juſt as he has quitted the 
Stage. She pulli him back by it, and down he tumbles. 


ALEXANDER. [On the Ground. 


Now, by our Royal Self, why all this Fury > - 


Rox ANA. 


Beeauſe your Royal Self ſeems in a Hurry, 


Trails, 


1 e CD I En CFO 


e 
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Tanaris. 


Do not, my Hero, give yourſef Uneafineſs ; | 
Mind not that Creature, let us mind our Buſineſs. 


Roxana, 


The Creature! But Pm calm. Your Buſineſs Bold- 
face SE 
A Mag of Taſte indeed ! to admire an old Face. 


8 


You Harlot! 
You Yarlet 
Your Sex, as I know ye, 
In few Words, DI how ye © 
© Self-Conſequence fools ye, 
And Prejudice rules ye. 
To your own Follies Slaves; 
While to us you are Knaves ; 
Nor know ye the Value of what you betray, 
But rob us, and then throw thoſe Riches away. 
For Man is no more than an over-grown Baby, 
A Rattle can phaſe him, or put him in Rage; 
An Ape or an Aſs, juſt as Accidents may be : 
A ſenſible Man is a Show of an Age. 
ALEXANDER, 


* ALEX A N D E R ar 


\ i 1 


, OO ABLE&XANDER, 
7 lauo, Child, I beg. 
| Roxan A. 


No, III be louder | 
Give me, ye Gods and Goddeſſes, Gunpowder: | 
Great Aumon's Son himſelf ſhan't keep me under} 
P11 look in Lightning, and I'll ſpeak in Thunder. 


The two Ladies ſeize ALEXAND E R's Hands, and 
pull bim firft one Way then the other. 


ALEXANDER. 
RECITATIVE Accompany'd. 


So have I ſeen a Deal at Whiſt oft play'd, 

One Partner trumps a Club, and one a Spade; 

Thus fix a See- ſaw, as thefe Ladies clawing, 
Roxana this, and that Way Thais drawing, 
The mighty ALEXANDER are See ſawing. 


GRAND TRIO. 


AuEX. RoxAna, I tell you, you had better be quiet : 
Rox. T hat for you, that for you, [Snaps her 
{I kick up a Ries. _ Fingers 


Ta. 


22 The CovgTef ALEXANDER. 
Tua. 


Rox. 
Tua. 


ALEX, 
Rox. 


ALEX, 


Turn to me, my Dear; 
Turn from her your Ear. 
Muſt I this Gip/ey hear, 
Yet tame ſitend by ? 
The Lady isin Drink ; 
So, indred, I thin: 
Indeed you lye. 
Where's your Conſcience & 
Cur/e your Nonſenſe. 


[Exeunt, 


Tnd of the FIRST ACT. 


A C 1 2 
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SEO SON, STO. SOURS, SEM, 
2. e Wen e, ee a)” 


XK CT 
SCENE, 4 Chamber. 


PARISATIS a? the Tea-TableeÞ The Maid waiting. 
PARISAT is. 


A IX. 


$64 ＋ 7 Ha Love-laden Laſs, dear Vines _ 


by af by Pa 8 he ! ; 
N, h 
K . . or longer let me in WI Je 2 


That Creature, King Pokus, I hate from 
my Heart, 
Bat LyssY I love moſt immenſely. 


Alas-a-day ! was ever laſs like me 2 


Mad. . 
Illaſtrious Princeſs, pleaſe to drink your Tea. 


\ 


PARISATIS» 
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- 


PantSaris. 


I don't mind Tea; nay really, entre nows, 


I don't know what I mind, or what I do- 


My Reaſon, like a ragged Ruffle rent-is, 
And all my Senſes are Non Compos Mentis. 


Ma1d. 


Yes, you're fruftration'd ; ſo *twas with me, Madam, 
Sick for my Sweethearts, always, till I had 'em: 
For Love, like Drink, brings our weak Brain to 


"Trouble, 


And either blinds us, or elſe we. * double. 


A 1 R. 


4h me ! Young Women wear much Mos; 
Alack ! ah, well-a-eay ! 

Becauſe as why ; we don't know how, 
Nor when, to anſwer, Nay. 


By Wine bexwitch'd ; the next Day, Mev 


\ Reſolve to drink no more; 
So we weak Girls proteſt——what then ? 


We wiſh to taſte, encore. 
| Zune. 
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Enter L YS1M ACHUS; who, as he runs to en- 


brace PAR IS AT IS, over-/ets the Tra-Table. 


LySIMACHUS. 


Dear PARISAT Is — 


PARISATIS. 


Lord! ſure Lys1Macnvs, the Duce 
is in ye! 
You've broke my Set of Babyloniſo China. 


A I R. Melancholiffime. 


My Baſon blue, 
My Tea-Pot too; 
| Ab, me ! how cou d they fall ſi? 
My Cups are daſh'a, | 
My Saucers ſmaſh'd, 
My Sugar-Diſh che alſo. 


Enter PoR us. 
Por us. 


Who's this I ſee 1 


LIIIMAcHus 
| Me! | 
C Pore; 


—_— —— — — —————̃ ̃ —— —— 
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Pons. 


"Thee | 
/ And what s your Buſineſs, ha! Sir ? 


6 


What's that to you ? 
e I 
What's here to do?: 
| Ly$SIMACHUS. 
I'm here, abi fore will fiay, Sir. | 
Maid. 


| Pray, Sir King Pon vs, W . this 88 
The Indian Way of Wooing before Marriage ? 


1 | 


What wou'd the Wench? Nothing to me your 
Prate is; 
I'll box Lys1MAcavs for RG 


Lrs iM Achus. 


Mahogony, if I get a proper Purchaſe, 
PII coit to Earth your Charcoal Carcaſe. 


QUAR- 
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QUARTETTO. 
Port Salloao Grecian, I abhor you : 
Ly SIM. Lounda,. Sir, frip I' ready for you $3 «74 
OO Right and 1% gion you purelye 
Maip. Old Nick's in the Fellow, ſurely.  ' 
[Enter ALEXANDER, and runs 
between the Combatants. 


ALEX. . . PRI M1 = | 
_ | What's here to do? _ - EY 

| 

| 


[Ers1mMacnvs, attemping to ferike Poxvs, hits 
K in the Face. 


ALEXANDER. 


Pon us, I wiſh you had kept that Fellow's Blows off.; 
Lys1MACavs has almoſt knock'd my Noſe of, 


 LyY$SIMACHUS. 


Great ALEXANDER, humbly I beg Pardon. 


ALEXANDER. 


Sirrah, you're only fit for a Bear Garden: 
You ſhall not have my Head your Strength to try on; 


deize him I'll make him ſet to with a Lyon. 


C 2 CLYTUS. 
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* 


Cirrus. 


May it pleaſe your Mirmydonſhip to forgive him; - 

CiyTvus, on both Knees, begs you will reprieve 
© © ne | Jt ee 

Ab! were you ſober; I moſt humbly think—— 


ALEXANDER. 


What ſays the Rebel? Is your King in Drink? 
The Thought is Treaſon. I will have the Dog's- 
Head ; | 
PII pierce the Traitor, as they tap a Hogſhead. 
[Seizes a Javelin, and tabs CLyTvus, 


Cirrus. 


So, I'm right : Ves, is quite through my 

ne;  - | 
Learn from my Fate, my Friends, : to hold your 
Tongues. 


. 


T die, depart, 
Groan and ſtart g 
Dutvering, 
Shivering, 
8 ighing, | 
S hakings 
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Shaking, | 
Crying, 
Quaking 3 
Tens I go, . 
Below, below, 


00% Oh! ob! Oh! 


After CLyTus has ſung himſelf to death; 


AI IX ANW DEI, is RECITATIVE = 
| company'd. 


How cou'd I thus to Death my Friend aſſail? 

His Lights are loſt, and all his Pimples pale. 

Toſs me, ye Tempeſts! ſuffocate me, Vapours ! 

Ye Furtes, ſinge me with your Brimſtone Tapers ! 

I am mad ! Sad and merry, light-headed and heavy ; 
On a hand- gallop Reaſon is running Tantivy. 

Now I mount on the Back of Bucephalus prancing 
Or methinks —— 


On the big-belly'd Billows I'm dancing. 


” 
. Ä— —— ———% __ _—-<— — — 


MAD SONG. 
T hey tofs mt on high, 
Till I knock at ths Shy; 
Then daun, down't go, 
To Hatipodes belows. 
W bat <with Jiine and Wenches coiling 


C3 Like 


* ry 


30 The Cour of L E AXN DE R. 


Like a Hot- Bath my Brain 5 boiling. 
Zounds ! what's the Matter? 
How my Teeth chatter “ 

' I'm toan Ice-Houfe turning; 
And now, now, HOW, NOW, NOW, 
I don't know why or hoav, 

I'm like a Glaſs-Houſe burning. 


[ALEXANDER is carried off upon the 
Shoulders of his Guards. 


e 


Behold where yonder light. heel-d Mzrxc'sy jum ps: ; 
I know the Poſter by his feather'd Pumps. 


Mzrxcvny flies acroſs the Stage, and then . 
Enters. 


Mercury. 


From his Empyrean Dome, Star-rob'd, furvey 
Thy Olympic Landlord of the M:lky-Way ; 

In Eagle-Chariot mounted, he deſcends 

To pay a Viſit to terreſtrial Friends. 


F lage 
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Stage _ and 10 UPITE Rk deſcends in bis 
. 


JoverTer. 


Pve a my Lightalngy ; Made, don't be 
frighted ; 

As the Moon's down, I wou'd not be hentai 

Our Bard-Hiſtorian, Homer, has made known 

In Days of Yore, we Deities came down 

To ſave a Soldier, or to ſack a Town: 

Poets rode Poſt on Pegaſus, t' invite us; 

And here we poſt it, to reſtore old CL vr us. 

CLyTvus, thy Spirits Animal retreated, 

As if by Bite Tarantula, defeated : 

Sons of the String, with Symphonies awake him, 

And let your inftrumental Uproar ſhake him. 


4 Crab, or Class, of all the Orcheſtra. 


Trans, 


TuAis. 


SON G. 


a 


When on Air a Tune floats, 
Through muſical Throats, 
T he Notes how we guavering diftri Cute * em Þ 
Till Alto non Troppo, | 
We finiſh Da Capo, 
And rum a Drvifion ad Libitum. 


CI vr vs reviving. 


AI R. 
Ba! at ae 4 be | 


Where am I oa 
ee ai 


1 was brought, 
1 don't know where, 
Nor do I care; 
J am here, without Doubt; 
So let us drink about. 
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Thais. 
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Your Life was loſt, and Jovz came to reſtore it. 


Cirrus. 


33 


Did he? Why then I humbly thank him for it. 


| Porvs, 


Ruler of Atmoſpheres, if Pozvs' Fate 1s 


T” enjoy the illuſtrious Princeſs ParigaTig— 


Leas 0 
You have her! Ink- Face 


CLyTVvs. 


Couſin, hold your Prate ; 
Jove is your Judge, and what he Wills is Fate. 


JuyrTER, 
Then thus it is decreed by JuriTtR Ammon, 


Your 


* — — et aA — 
* 


34 De Cour T ALEXANDER. 
Von Rivals play a Rubber at Backgammon. 
Let him who Wins her, make no Noiſe about her; 


Let him who's Gammon'd, ſilent go without her. 


Cxrrus. 
It ſhall be fo. Lys1Macnvs and Poavs. 


s ON G. 


T fee, I fee them battling, 
Elbows fſbaking, Dice-ratiling 3. 
Size Ace, 
Duater Tray; 
New Doublets : 
Huzza ! 
What 
Chattering ? 
What 
Battering * 
What 
Swearing ? 
What Io 
Tareing ? 
Jill fortune determine the Fray. 


Jorir x. 


T. Courr ALEX AN D E R. | 35 ; 


— 


Jurir ER. 


Our Labour finiſh'd ; now, *tis fitting, 

As Ida's Council will be fitting, 

We muſt return, with equal State and Train : 
' You play'd us down ſo play us up again. 


GRAND CHORUS, 


Tara, tantara, 


Tantararararararara, 


Tara, tantara, tan ti : 
 Tweedle dum, 
Deedle dum, % 
T weedle dum di. 
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